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CHAPTER XV.—Continued.
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“This 18 the first I've heard about
any franchlse” Sam Perkins replied
suspiciously. “Seems to me yon been
mighty secret about this job, How do
I know this nin't n forgery?”

“Call up the mayor nnd ask him™
Bryce suggestod,

“I'N do that," quoth Mr. Perkins
ponderously, -"And in the meantime,
don’t do any. more digeging or rall-cut-
ting." THle hurrled away to his anto-
moblle, leaving n Heutenant In charge
of the squad.

*Also In the menntime, young man,"
Colonel Pennington announced, “you
will pardon me If T take possession of
my locomotive and flat ears. T ob.
gerve you have finished unloading
thoze ralls."

“Help yonurself, Colonel,” Bryce re-
plled with an assmmption of hearti-
ness he was far from feeling,

“Thank you so much, Cardigan”
With the greatest good nature in life,
Pennington c¢limbed Into the ecab,
reached for the bell-eord, and rang
the bell vigorously,

Then he permitted himself a tri-
umphant toot of the whistle, after
which he threw off the air and gently
opeaed the throttle. e was not a lo-
comotive englneer but he had ridden
in the cab of his own locomotive and
felt quite confident of his ability iIn
a plnch.

With a creak and a bump the train
started. and the Colonel ran it slowly
up nntll the locomotive stood on the
tracks exnetly where Buek Oglivy had
heen cutting In his crossing; wheres
upon the Caolonel locked the brakes,
openead his exhaust, and blew the boil-
er down, And when the lnst ounce of
gtenm had eseaped, he descended and
smilingly nccosted Bryece Cardlgan.

*That engine heing my property,” he
announced, *I'll tnke the short end of
any bet you care to mnke, younz man,
that it will sit on those tracks untll
vour temporary franchise expires.
Cut In your jump-crossing now, iff you
can, yon whelp, and be d—iu to yow
I've got you blocked!”

“T rather fmngine this nice gentle-
nan hus It on ns, old dear,” chirmped
Buck Ogllvy plaintively, “Well! We
did our damndest, which angels ean't
do no more. Let us gather up our
taols and go home, my son, for some-
¢hing tells me that If T hang around
here T'Il bust one of two things—this
sleek seoundrel’s gray head or one of
my bellicose veins! Hello! Whom
wve we hoere?” :

'ryea turned and found himself
facing Shirley Sumner.  Her tender
Hp was quivering, and the tears shone
In her eyes Hie stars.  He stared at
her In &llence,

My frlead,” she murmured tremu-
fously, “dldn't T tell you T would not
pernlt yon to bulld the N. €. 0.

Ile bowed his head In rage and

shnme at his defeat. Diuek Oglivy
took him by the arm. “Dryee,: old
chap, this is one of those oceasions

“Your 'Incle’s Killer Did That, Shir-
ley”

where sllance Is

I''l do It for you.

golden,  Spenk
Miss Sumner,"

not.

he

coltinued, “and Colonel Pepulngton,”
favoring that  trlumphant  rascul
with an equunlly graclous bhow, “wWe

leave you In possession of the fleld—
temporarily.  However, If anybody
should drive up In n hack and lean
out and ask you, Just tell him Buck
Ogllvy hias another trump tocked away
In his kimono."

Bryce turned to go, but with a sud-
den Impnlse Shirley lald her hand on
his arm--his left arm. “Bryce!™ she
murmured,

He 1fted her hand gently from his
forearm, led her tgg the front of the
locomotive, and held her hand up to
the headlight. Her fingers were erim-
son with bloaod,

“Your uncle's killer did that,
ly,” he sald fronleally,
allght flesh wound, hot
.'.'{' ] ar s 1 “ ™ i

Shir-
“It's only a
that ls no

W nightt

And he left her standing, pale of
face and trembling, In the white glare
of the headlight.

He walked to his ear and climbed
Into It. Ogllvy remalned merely long
enough to glve orders to the foreman
to gather up the tools, store them In
the machinoshop of Cardigan's mill,
and dismiss his gang; then he, too, en-
tered the automoblle, nnd at a4 word
from Bryce, the car slld noiselessly
awny Into the darkness. The track-
cutting ecrew depuarted a few minutes
later, and when Shirley found herself
alone with her ancle, the tumult In
her heart gave way to the tears she

ecould no longer repress, Pennington
stood by, watching her curlously,
coldly.

Pregently Shirley mastered her

emotion and glanced toward him.

“Well, my dear?" he queried,

“I—1 think I had better go home,”
she sald without spirit.

“1 think so, too,” he answered. *“Get
Into the mayor's flivver, my dear, and
I'll drive you. And perhaps the least
sald about this affair the better, Shir
ley. There ore many things that you
do not understand and which cannot
be,elucidated by discussion,”

“1 can understand an attempt at as-
snasination, Uncle Seth."

“That hlnckguard Minorea! I should
have known better than to put him on
such a job, T told him to bluff and
threaten: Cardigan, 1 knew, would
realize the grudge the Black Minorea
has against him, and for that reanson
[ Ngured the greaser was the only man
who could hluff him. While I gave
him orders to shoot, T told him «dis-
tinetly not to hit anybody. Good Loril,
Shirley, surely you do not think 1
would wink at a murder!™

“T do,” she answered passionately,
“With Bryee Camdignn out of the way
vou would have a clear field before
}'llll‘—“

“Oh; my dear, my dear! Surely you
do not realize what yon are saving.
You sare beslde yourself, Shirley.
Please—please do not wonnid me sp—
s0 horribly. I am sorroupded by ene-
mies—the most lmplacable enemies,
They force me to fight the devil with
fire—and here yon ure, giving them ald
and comfort."

“I want you to defeat Bryce Cardi-
gan, If you ean do it fairly."

“At another tlme and In a enlmer
mood we will discuss that villain,” he
sald authoritatively. “Get Into the ear,
and we will go home. Tnhere is noth-
ing more to be done tonight,”

“Your sophisiry does not alter my
opinlon,” she replied firmly, *How-
ever, 08 you this I8 neither the
time nor theé place to discuss 1"

They drove home In silence. Shirley
went at once to her room.  For the
Colonel, however, the night’'s work had
searcely begun. The instant he heard
the door to his nlece’s room shut, he
went to the telephone and ecalled up
the Laguna Gmaude roundhouse. Sex-
ton, his manager, answerad.

“Have you sent the switch engine to
the woods for Rondeau and his men?"

“Just left.”

“Good! Now, then, Sexton, listen to
me: As yon know, this raid of Cacdi-
gun's hus developed so suddenly I am
more or less taken by surprise and
have had no time to prepare the kind
of counter-attack that will be most ef-
fective. However, with the crossing
blocked, I gain thne in which to organ-
Ize—only there must be no weak point
In the organization. In order to Insure
that, T nam proceeding to San Fran-
clseo tonight by motor, via the coast
rond. 1 will arrlve Inte tomorrow
night, and early Satorday morning 1
will appear In the Unlled States dis-
trict court with our attorneys and flle
a complnint and petitlon for an order
temporarily restrainlng the N, C, O,
from cutting our tracks.

“T will have to make nn aflidavit to
support the complaint, so I had better
be Johnny-on-the-spot to do It, rather
than risk the delay of making the affi
davit tomorrow morning here and for-
warding It by mall to our attorneys,

“The judge will glgn 4 restraining
order, returnahle In from ten to thirty
days—I'll try for thirty, becnusge thnt
will knoeck out the N, C. O."s temporary
franchise—and after T have olitalned
the restralning order, T will have the
United States marshal telograph it to
Ogilvy snd Cardigant”

“Bully " eried Sexton
“That will fix thelr cloek,”

“In the meantime,” Pennington eon
tinued, “logs will be glutting our land
fngs. We neod that locomotive fop its
legitimate purposes. Take all that dis
wrded machinery and the old boller
ve removed from the mill last fall,
dump it on the trucks at the crossing,
nnd get the locomotive hack on Its run
Understand? The other side, having
no means of removing these heavy ob-
structlons, will be blocked untll 1 re-
turn; by that time the matter will he
in the distrlet court, Cardigan will be
hgng up until his temporary fronchise
expires—anid the elty council will not
renew it. Get me?

“Yeun, sir.”

“I"ll be back Sunday forenoon. Good
hy."

He hung up, went 1o hlg chauflenr's
quarters over the garsge, nnd routed
the man out of hed, Then he

ji'etly to h o
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hoartily.
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packed a bag for hisg journey, left a
brief note for Shirley notifying her of
his depariure, and started on his two
hundred and fAifty-mile trip over the
mwountaing to the south, As his onr
sped through sleeping Sequola and
galned the open country, the Colonel’s
heart thrilled pleasurably. §le held
eards nnd spades, blg and little ensino,
four aces and the joker; therefore he
knew he eould sweep the board at his
pleasure, And during his absence Shir-
ley wonld have opportuntty to cool off,
while he would find time to formulate
an argument to lull her svspiclons
upon his return.

CHAPTER XVL

Quite oblivious of her uncle's depar-
ture for San Franciseo, Shirley lay
awnke throughout the remalnder of
the night, turning over and over In her
mind the various aspects of the Cardi-
gan-Pennington  Imbroglio. Of one
thing she was quite certain; peace
must be declared at nll hazards, She
realized that she had permitted mat-
ters to go too far. A revulsion of feel-
Ing towaid her uncle, Induced by the
memory of Bryee Cardigun’s biood on
her white finger tips, convinced the
girl that, at all hazards to her finan-
clal future, henceforth she and her
unele must trend sepnrate paths. She
had found him out at lust, and becanse
in her anture there waus some of his
own fixity of purpose, the resolution
cost her no particular pang,

She had heen obsessed of a desire,
rither unusoal In her sex, to see n
fight worth while; she had planned to
permit It to ga to a knockout, to nuse
Bryce Cardignn's language, because
shie belleved Dryece Cardligan would be
vanguighed—and she had desired to
ge@ him smashed—hbut not beyvond re-
palr, for her joy In the conflict was
to e In the task of putting the*pleces
together aftorward !

It was rather s relief, therefore,
when the Imperturbable James handed
her ot breakfast the following note:

“Shirley Dear:

“After leaving you Inst night, 1 de-
e¢lded that In your present frame of
mind my absence for n few days might
tend to a calmer and clearer pereep-
tion, on your part, of the necessary
tactles which g a moment of despera-
tion, T saw fit, with regret, to pursue
Iast night, And In the hope thant you
will have attalned your old attitude
townrd me before my return, I am
leaving In the motor for San Frano-
clsen. Your terrible nccusation has
grieved me to such nn extent thpt 1 do
not feel equal to the task of confront-
Ing you until, in o more judicial frame
of mind, you can truly absolve me of
the charge of wishing to do awny with
young Cardigan.

“Your affectionate
“UNCLE SETH."

Shirley's lip curled. With a rarer,
keener Intultion than she had hitherto
manifested, she sensed the hypocrisy
between the lines; she was not
celved.

“He has gone to San Franclsco for
more ammunition,” she soliloguized.

“Very well, unklie-«dunk! While
you're away, I shall manufacture a
few bhomhs myself."”

After breakfast she left the house
and walked to the intersectlon of It
with Water street, Jules Roddean and
his crew of lumberjacks were there,
nnd with two policemen guarded the
erossing,

Shirley looked from the woods huliy
to the locomotive and banek to Ron
deaw,

“Rondean,” she sald, “Mr. Cardigan
Is o bad mnan to fight, You fought him
once, Are you golng to do It agnin®"

He podded.

“By whose orders?

“Mr. Sexton, she tell me to do (t,"

“Well, Rondenu, dny I'tl he
boss of Laguna Craonde and there'll he
no more fighting™ she replled, and
passed on down B street to the oflice
of the Cardigan Lutiber
compuany. Moirn MeTavish looked up

ns she entered,

-

some

edwonnd

“Where 1z he, denr®™ Shirley asliedd
“1 must see him."

“In that nthee, M shirley.” Malrn
repiied, and pointed ta the door. i
ey stepped to the door, kng cliem), nnd
then entered,  Bryce Coardigan, saated
it hig desk, looked up a8 she enne o
His left arm wns In a sling, and he
lonked havassed and dejected

“Don’t get up, Bryea” she sald as he
pttempted to rise, 1 know you're quite
exhausted You look it.”

She  sat

down. "I'm so sorry ghe sald softly.
s dull glanes  hrightened, *It
doesn’t amount to that, Shirley.” And

he snupped hig fingers, "It throhs g
little nud it's stiff and sore, 2o 1 carry
it in the sling. That helps o little,
What did you want to see me about

“1 wanted to tell you," sald 8h' ley,
“thut—thnt last night's affair wos not
of my making,” He smplled compas
slonately, “I=I1 eous . bhenr to have
vou think I'd break my waord and tell
bim." -

“Tt never oecurred to me that you
had deslt me a hand from the bhottom
of the deck, Shirley. Pleoase don’t
worry about it. Your uncle has hnd
twao private detectives watchiog Oglivy

*“Oh " she breathed, much rellevad,
A ghost of the old bautering smile
Hghted her winsome fentures, “Well,
then,” she clmllenged, *1 suppose you
don’t hate me"”

“On the contrary, I love you.” he an-
awercd,  “However, you must
huve known this for some tine past, 1
suppose it Is supertluons (o mention
It.  Moreover, 1 haven't the right—
yet,"

She had cast her eyes down mod-
estly. She ralsed them now and looked
at him searchingly. *“I suppose you'll
acknowledge yourself whipped at last,
Bryce?' she ventured,

“"Would it plense you to have me
surrender?' He was very serlous,

“Indeed it wonld, Bryee. I'm tired
of flghting, 1 want peace. I'm—I'm
afrinld to let this matter go any fur-
ther, I'm truly afrald.”

“I think 1 want peace, too,” he an-
swered, “I'd be glnd to quit—with
honor. And I'll do It, too, If you can
Induce your uncla to give me the kind
of logging contraet 1T want with his
road."”

“T couldn’t do that, Dryce. He has
you whipped—and he is not merciiul
to the fullen. You'll have fo—sur-

Binee

H

“| Suppose You'll Acknowledge Your-
sclf Whipped at Last, Bryce?”

T
his
1y,

render unconditionally.™ Acuin
lald ker little hond  timldly
wounded forearm “TMonse
Bryce—for my sake.”

“1L suppose Ul have to” he mar
mured sadly, “1dave say yon're vight.
thotigh one should never gdmit defent
unril he I8 counted out. I suppose.”
he continuex bitterly, “your uncle Is
In high feather this morning.'

“T don’t know, Bryee. He left in his

i
give

motor for San Franclsco about one
o'clock this morning,”
For an Instant Bryce Cardigan

stured nt her; then a slow, mocking
little smile crept avroond the corpers
of his mouth, and his eyes lighted with
mirth,

“Glorious nows, my dear Shirley,
perfectly glorious! So the old fox
hag gone to San Francisco, eh?  Lefy
in o hurry and via the overland route !
Couldn’'t walt for the regulnr passen:
ger-stenmer  tomorrow, ¢h? Great
Jumiping Jehoshaphat! He must have
had hwportant business to attend to"
And Bryce commenced to chuckle,
“Oh, the poor old Colonel," he
tinued presently, “the denr old piraie!
What o horrible rlght swing hw's run
ning Into! Aod you want e to g
knowledge defeat! My dewr girl, In
the longuage of the classic, there |8
nothing dolng. 1T shall pur o gy
crossing Sundny morning, amd If you
don't belleve It drop around and  see
fe In wetlon '’

“You mustn't try," protesited Shiviey.

“TRondenn 12 there with his erey
vand he bhes orders ta stop you HE
ek, yon can'™ expect help fron
police, Uncle Heth b e o e
With thet uyor I epme preporel o
NUEEesl & compromise  Liryo Tl
Lired, hut he nterragit her with

f0nowanve of hilg Linnad,

*That for
Mavor Poutdstane )™ Dreyve rotortond

the pokive wdd that sena!

with another stap of his finger i
rid the ¢ty of thew ut the Gall sl |
ton"

“You ecun't afford a  coppromise,
You've heen tetling me 1 sbull never
hulld the N. . O, hecanse you will
not permit me to. You're powerloss,

I tell you. I shall hulld 1"
“You =han't ! she tired bock at him,

and a spot of anger glowed o each

cheek *“You're the most stubborn
und  belllgerent man [ have ever
known, Somsimes 1 almost hate
yon"

“Come around at ten  tomorrow
mornlng and watel me put i

crossing—wateh me glve Rondenn pndd
hils gang the ran.”  He reachod over
stwddenly, liftedher hand, and kisso)
1. “"How I love you, dear Httle antag
onlet ! he murmured
MIf wor Yovedl e
'u.." T P

you wontidn't on

1 el

tested solily.

you Agiin, Aryoe, yon  innmav L ver,
hard for e to be friendly with you."

“I don't want to be friendly with
vou, You're driving me crazy, Shir
ley. Plense ran along home, or whor-
ever you're bound, I've tried to nnder
stand yonr peculinr code, but you're
too deep for me; o ol e go my way
to the devil, George Sea Otter ls out-
side asleop in the tonnean of the ear,
Tell him to driye you wherever yon're
going.
for 1 notleed the mayor rid'ng to his
office In your sedan this morning,"

She tried to look outrnged, but for
the life of her ghe could not thke of-
fense at his bluntness : nelither did she
resent a look which she detected In
s eyes, even though it told her ha
was Inughing at her

“Oh, very well," she replied with
what dignlty she could muster. “Hiave
It your own way. Uve tried 1o warn
you. Thank you fer your offer of the
car, I shall be glad to uvse it. Uncle
Seth gold my car to Mayor Pound-
glone last night, Mrs, P—— admired
It sol"

“Ah! Then it was that rasecally
Poundetone who told your unele ahout
the temporary franchise, thus arousing
hls =usplelons to such an extent that
when he heard hig locomotive rum-
hling Into town, he smelled a rat and
hurried down to the crossing?™

“Posgibly, The Poundstones
nt our house last night.”

“Pretiy hard on you, 1 should ‘=ay.
But then I soppose you have to play

dined

thé game with Uncle Seth. Well,
good morning, Shirley. Sorry to hurry
you awny, but you must remember

we're on n strietly business basis—
vet; nnd you mustn't waste my time,”
“Yon're horeld, Bryece Cardignn”
*You're ndorable, Good morning.”
‘“You'll be sorry for this' she
warned him, - “Good morming”  She
passed ont Into the genernl office, vis
Itedd with Maolen about five minuotes,
and drove away In the Napler. Bryee
walehed her through the window, She
knew he was watching her, but never
theless she conld not forbear turning
rouml fo voplfy her suspleions, When
she i, e waved hig sound arm at
her, nmd she flushed with vexation.
ol her!™ e  murmured,
“She's heen oy ally ol nlong, nnad |1

hliss

never suspoctad ! 1 wonder what
her game ean bie™

He =at musing for a long thoe
“Tea™ he conclided presently, ™ol
Poundstone hng  double-crossed  us
mmil Pennington made It worth  his
while, And  ihe Colonel sold  the
mnyor his nlece's nufomohible, Tt's
worth twenty-five hnndred dollnes, at
loast,  and  sines  old | Poupdstone's
fMnanees will not permit such an ex-

travagnnee, 'm wondering how Pen-
nington expects him to pny for it, |
smell o rat as hig as a kangaroo. In
thig case two and two don't make four,
They make six! Guess P11 bulld a fire
under olid Poundstone.”

e took down the telephone %’P-
eolver and  ealled up the mavor,
“Tirvee Caridignn speaking, My, Pound-
stone he greetd the ehlef execentive
of Sequedn.,

“Oh, hiello, Bryee, my boy.” Pound: |

glone hoome] pffally, “How's tricks?"

“Naoso! ] hear yvou've hought that |
sednn from Col, Pennington’s  nlece, |
Wish I'd known It was for sale. 1T
have outhld you, Want to make a

profit on your hargnin?"

“Now not this morning, Bryee, Tthink
we'lll keep it, Mrs, '—— has
winting @ closed enr for a long thhne,
and when the Colopel offered me this
one at g bargoain, 1 snupped it ap”

A yom don't enre to get eid of It
at o profit? Bryce repeated.

“Nun, sglrpe!l”

“Oh, you're mistaken, Mr, Mayor
1 think you o, I wonld soggest thal
yon tnke that ear back to Penning
ton's gurage and leave It there. That
would he the most profitable thing
you eould oot

“Whnt—what—whnt In hlne hlazes
are vou driving at?' the mayor sput-
tered,

“1 wotildn't enre to discuss It over
the telephone. T take it, however, that
n hint to the wise Is suffieient; and 1
warn you, mnyor, that If you keep
that ear It will bhripg yvou bad lock,
Today 1s Friday, nnd Friday is an un-
Ieky day, I'd get rld of that sedan
hefore noon If 1 were you,"

There wns n long, fateful  sllence,
Then In a singular small, guavering
“You thiok 1t best, Cardigan?”

Iteturn 1t to No, 38 Redwood
nnd no questions will b
naked,  Gowlby ™

When Shirley reached home nt noon,
she found her eor parked In front of
the porte eochere; and a hrlef note,

by,

vojoee
1 da.

houlevard,

| Jerfe with the hutler, Informoed her that

tor thinkivg the mnrter over, M,
'l hodd  dechded the  Pognd-
stone Tomily could not aMord such wn
PEITUN

WG

awdinew, nm! pecordingly the enry

u= retorned with many thnopks for
thee apportunity to purchase It !l sach
u  ridienlously  low  fgure,  Rhirley
smbled, swndd put the ear up In tha
rirnge When shie roturned to the
howuse her mald Thehma Informed  her
thut Mr. Bryee Cardlgnn  hnd  heen
[ enlling her on the teleplions, 8o she

eulled Bryvee ap ot onee,
(TO BE CONTINUED,)
Untrue Caurage,

There I8 n sort of coumge, which,
I frankly confess It 1 do not possess—
0 boldness to which 1 dare not nsplre,
n vulor which 1 cannot covet, | can-
not lny myself down in the way of the
welfure and bappiness of my country,
Thot, 1 esnnot—I have not the conp-
nge to do. 1 cunnot Interpose the

power with which | may be Invested-—
a power conferred. not for my per
souul bonelit, nor for my aggrondise
wert, hut Tor my countey’s good-—to
his her onwonrd mwareh ta prentness
atd plaory I hipwe not cons pigs enough
I too cownrdly for that—Henry
Clay

f - - -

I suppose you're afoot today, |

08y Cheeliz
| -/%S%tin Skin

Because of her rosy cheeks and
| satin skin a woman attracts the
admirationof all men. When the
young woman

peers in her
glass, she may
scepimples
and ‘blotchu
and she
t ” mediately goes
' to the drug store for paint, pow=
ders and beauty creams, when she
should go there for a blood medi-
cine and stomach alterative known
as "Golden Medical Discovery.”
This vegetable tonic and blood
alterative clears the skin, beauti-
fies it, increases the blood supply
and thecirculation, while pimples,
boils and eruptions vanish quickly.
Ask your nearest druggist for Dr.
Pierce’s Golden Medical Discov=
ery in tablet or liquid form or send
10¢. for trial package of tablets to
Dr. Pierce's Invalids’ Hotel
Buffalo, N. Y.

Plastered On.
“What a bezutiful complesion Maude
has ! *“It Isn't complexion ; (t's a dis-

gulge”

ime=

GREEN'S AUGUST FLOWER

The Remedy With a Record of Fifty-
four Years of Surpassing Excellence,

Those who suffer from nervous
| dyspepsin,  constipantion,  indigestion,
torpid  liver, dizziness, hendaches,
coming up of food, wind on stom-
ach, palpitation  and  other Indiea-
tions  of fermentation and indiges-
tlon will find Green's August Flower
A most effective nod eMelent nssistant
fn the restorntion of nature’s fupctions
and o return to health and happiness,
| There could be no better testimony of
the value of this remedy for these trou-
bles than the fmet that its use for the
} st fifty-fonr yenrs has extended into
mnny thousands of households all over
| the elvilized world and no indication of
| any fallure has been obtained In all
| that time where medicine could effect
relief. Sold everywhere~—Adv,

Transgressors should be made to

[ pay a rond tax.
| ]

Back Given Out?

There's surely sofme reason for that
lame, nchy back. Likely it's your kid-
neys, A cold or strain ofttimes congesta
[ the kidneys and slows them up. That
' § moy be the reason for that mum
backache, those sharp pains, that tired,
| § worn-out feeling. You may have head-
nches and dizey spells, too, with snnoy-
ing bladder irmﬂulnrltr. Use Doan's
Kidney Pills. They bave helped thou-
sands, Ask your neighbor!

A Nebraska Case

Mra, W. B Gardl-
ner, Friend, Nebr,
gays: "1 had »

p last fall and ie
ra‘;'t my kidneys in
n weak condition,
My kidneys aocted
too often and there
was a heavy,
nche ncromsn the
small of my back.
1 suffered wit
digzsy slck head
nches, heard o
Dosn‘n Idl;:? Plild
nn t & box an
thoy 'r‘:llavad my condition In a -uk.l
My back is strong and my kidneys
work good now."

TS i
DOAN’S 0%
FOSTER-MILBURN CO., BUFFALO, N. ¥,

Cuticura TalcumT‘

Fascinatingly Fragrant =———

Always Healthful

Soup 25¢, Ointment 25 and 50¢c, Talcum 25¢.

| FREGKLES BESEaraeey

INVERTORS: lnautive, deprociated minlng or
ar Uinted mocurities oonverted profitabiy
LLLT T bringing higher ralturns
Moom 1401, &0 Wrondway, N ¥

Ambitlon I nlways bhoxing content-
ment on the ears

Stop the Paln,

The hurt of & burn of . cut stops when
Cole's Curbolisalve fe applisd, It heals
quickly without scars. e and 60c by
nll drugglsts, For free vuml}lu write The
J. W, Cule Co., Hovkford, IL—Ady,

Some men become crooked ln trylong
to make bolh ends meet,

AFTER
Thanksgiving
Dinner

W1




